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RING RING RING RING 
RING RING RING RING 


TRISTAN? 


RIIICHARD? 


FOR YOU! 


RICHARD 


OH YEAH. GREAT. YEAH. 


[ YEAH. 
AND YOU 
L ER.. 


MEAN 


CAMP'S FUN AND 
EVERYTHING... 




YEAH WELL. I ER. I MEAN I 
WENT OFF AND THERE l/v^S 
SOMETHING I GOING TO 
TELL YOU... 


WflHAY.I 


SOMETHING IMPORTANT _ 


HAHAHf V ) 




OOOOOH! 










































THE HAPPY VANCE! 


?CAU,ONM£, - 

C AU .ON M£€g 


H£Y, NO! 
WHAT 


(l '/A NOTIN 
Ithe WOOD 
Ifoi?dan.. 


rNOOO. NOT 
^ THAT! ^ 


^AUoMAAeeee. 


TJZuS^ST 


CALt ONME.CAtt ON MEEE/ 


CACt ON ME,; 


CMLOMtAEJU.! 


5 
























































PLUS EVERY TIME SHE AND MY MUM SEE EACH 
OTHER MY MUM C-ETS ALL HYPER ... 


IT'LL BE NON-STOP 
BICKERING AND 
BRUSSELS SPROUTS 


YEAH. BUT AT LEAST 
YOU'LL BE IN THE 
COUNTRYSIDE ... 


r THAT'S THE 
ONLY THING 
SHE KNOWS 
HOW TO COOK 























































YAWN... 


1 FEEL ABSOLUTELY KNACKEREV. 


SO HOW'S YOUR BOOK COMING ALONG ? 


ww 


After cleverly thwarting the plan ofNeptuna, the witch 
of the abyss, at last Sidera is back at her space base, 
ready for a well-earned rest... 


It is her sweetheart, Prince Talgor, who is fighting 
an army of alien gnomes in a space colony... 


There's no time to lose, the -fearless Amazon races to her 
teleporter to zip through the dimensions to the aid of her 
beloved. 


~Rut suddenly, Sidera's burst of courage fails and she's 
overcome by a strange drowsiness... 


Kihafever has got into the Amazon of the stars 1 
Overcome by lethargy, she plods wearily over to her 
airsoft sofa... 


'But as luck would have it, just as our heroine steps into 
her ionic shower, her holographic communicator flashes, 
'y routine... 






































i'RE not workinc- 
^ AT THE MOMENT. 


WE'RE COMPLETELY SKINT 
AND HE SAYS HE WON'T GIVE YOU 
ANOTHER PENNY UNTIL YOUR 
BOOK'S FINISHED AND ON HIS DESK 


MUCH, 


RIGHT. WE HAVE , 
PROBLEM 


I JUST CANT 
CONCENTRATE.. 


ARE YOU TRYING TO 
WINV ME UR OR WHAT?! 


HMM. MAYBE THE HOLIVAY AT 
GRANDMA'S WILL DO YOU GOOD 


AND I'LL C-IVE IT ALL BACK 
TO YOU WHEN YOUVE 
FINISHED THAT BOOK! 


T AT LEAST LEAVE 
l ME THE GAME BOY/ 



f OK I'LL PASS ON YOUR MESSAGE . J 

n 
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DING-DONG! DING-DONG! TRAIN 5?3Z ARRIVING FROM TALSVILLE DESTINATION SAINT BAGNUS. STOPPING AT SNODGRASS. 
CHARNEYWOOD. ABBEYMOUNT. DODDERSVALE. DUNGSHILL, FIELDS BOTTOM. MILLERS END AND BOURNEVILLE WILL BE 
LEAVING FROM PLATFORM C IN ONE MINUTE - DING-DONG.I 


f PUNCH 
THE TICKETS!. 


WAIT I 


DRAT! 


s' moving-! 

S'MOVING 


L PLEASE INSERT YOUR TICKET CORRECTLY ; 


’WHERE 
ARE 
lTHEY! 


VPAT! 


PRAT! 


HAHA! 


RUUUUN! 


CATCH! 


NOW WE CAN JUST 
SNUGGLE UP IN OUR 
COMPARTMENT AND 
ALLOW OURSELVES TO BE 
LULLED BY THE TRAIN'S 
SOFT MELODY! . 


CIKKE 
PUK. QUAKE 
WOKEN. 
C-IKKE A 


t he Wall 


QUIIIIIICK! /WTWV f l \Pk 

CHUCK M TH£ CAT! 


NINETY 
NINE ^ 

BOTTLES OF « 


BEER! 


13 




























Saint Dunns ... this train \ 

DEPART IN 5AINUTES .. 


I'M GOING 
TO GET A 
SANDWICH 
FROM THE 
BUFFET.. 


WHAT DID 
.YOU SAY?. 


DUNGSHILL. DUNGSHILL .. THIS 
TRAIN WILL DEPART IN 5 
U MINUTES . r 


PWAHI SO THEY HAVE. 


OH HAS THE 1TH 
COMPANY GOT OFF ? 


THINK 

POSITIVE 


SOUVENIR 


FIVE 

PAST 

FOUR 


YOU SAID FOUR 
O'CLOCK 


C-RANITMa! 


h EIGHTY NINE BOTTLES OF BEER ON THE 
WALL. EIGHTY NINE bottles of beer . 
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WHAT'S AORE 

you've brought that DISGUSTING 

CREATURE WITH YOU.. 


HATE. 

THIS 

■PLACE 


C AH. THE ^ 
CITY 

DWELLERS. 
HOW ARE , 
vY OULADIESV 


WHEN you've finished 

EXCHANGING PLEASANTRIES WITH 
THAT OLD VPUNKA'R.V. COKE AND EAT - 
THE BRUSSELS SPROUTS WILL GET COLD 


HELLO 
FIR VINCENT 


NOTHING’S 

CHANGED 


^rOH NO. 
r NOTHING'S 
CHANGED 
, AROUND HERE. 
L. YOU SEE A 


YOU AND 
GRANDMA 
STILL NOT 
MADE UP? 
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SO. HOW ARE YOU? 


RIGHT. A YOGHURT AND THEN BED 


MY VARICOSE VEINS ARE GIVING M£ TERRIBLE TROUBLE 


BUT IT'S NOT 
EVEN 6 O'CLOCK 


AND DO YOU STILL PLAY 
SCRABBLE WITH MRS APPLEBY? 


I'M NOT IN THE 
HABIT OF STAYING 
UP SO LATE 


BESIDES. SHE USED 
TO CHEAT 


HEEHEEl I DON'T THINK 
YOU'VE CHANGED A BIT 

either! 


TEENAGERl IT 
ISN'T CHANGED A 


weee APE THE 
champions! 


SINCE LAST 
TIME WE 
CAME, A YEAP 
AGO 


WOW. ALL MY OLD 
THINGS! HOW LONG 
IS IT SINCE l'VE SEEN 
ALL THIS STUFF ? 






'Vfi NEVER SEEN 
THIS ONE ... 


THOUC-H ■ 
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THAT'S ASKING TOO much! 
NOW I'M supposed to 
EINCOU lZAOrEl you to wpite 

YOUP SCIENTOLOGY PUBBISH?! 






18 
































19 







A \U/A! 


'again? 


RICHARD 


ALL THE SAME, IF 
you'd LISTENED 
TO ME, YOU'D HAVE 

married Horatio 
Higginbottom 


GOOD-FOR- 
NOTHING? BUT 
YOU ONLY MET 
HIM ONCE ON 
THE LANDING! 


FIRST OF 
ALL MY 
PRIVATE 
LIFE IS NONE 
OF YOUR 
BUSINESS! 


HANGING AROUND WITH 
THAT GOOD-FOR-NOTHING. 
ARE YOU? 


ONCE IS 
ENOUGH 
TO SEE 
THAT HE'S 
SLOVENLY... 


RICHAAARD. 


BUT OH NO, 
MADAM WENT OFF V 
THE FIRST FOOL . 


BY THE WAY. I'VE INVITED 
HIM FOR DINNER ON 
TUESDAY EVENING 


SO HOW'S HORATIO 
HIGGINBOTTOM DOING? 


SORRY FOR 
BEING BORN .. 


ER, THAT'S NOT 
WHAT I MEANT. 


\ DOCTOR. 


HIGGIN. 


HlGC-INBOTTOAAl 
I REtAEtADER — 


he's very 

RESPECTABLE 


J A GOOD CATCH. 
YOU KNOW 
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HigM from nursery school, he was 
always picking on me. 


His big thing 


was going for my hair... 



A \II-II5S! HORATIO KEEPS 
PULLING MY HAIP! 


ouch! 



And every year in primary school, we were in the Af secondary school, oddly he lost interest in my hair 

same class. He was forever inventing new ways of a „d Uis behaviour changed... 

tormenting me with my hair. 



It was almost worse... I just conldn 'i shake him 
off. Arealpain... 




The last time I saw him, he was the perfect stereotype of 
the gawky teenage boy on a moped trying to pick up girls. 





24 















































f He's A STUPID PL 
LITTLE. CREATURE V 
[SPOTTY FACE WHO— 


WAIT A MINUTE. MOTHER. THERE'S 

NO WAY i'm going out with 
HORATIO HIOOINHOTTO/Y! 


EEEEVENINO. 


H.H..HORATIO 
-HGC-INBOTT0M7... 


ER HELLO 


OH YES. I HAVE A 
DAUGHTER HER NAME'S 
LOU AND IT LOOKS AS IF 
SHE'S IN A FOUL MOOD 


supper's 

PEAAVy! 


TO HORATIO 
HIGGINBOTTO/A! 


EVENING MR 
HIGGINBOTT OM 
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AH. HORATIO VEAR BOY. 
WHILE YOU'RE HERE 
I'/A GOING TO ASK YOU 
TO LOOK AT AlY 
VARICOSE VEINS 


VO YOU KNOW. SINCE YOU LAST LOOKED 
AT THEM. I'VE GOT THE IMPRESSION THERE ARE 
THESE ROUGH REV PATCHES THAT HAVE COME UP 
BETWEEN THE PURPLE VEINS... 


WHAT. RIGHT NOW ? 
STRAIGHT AFTER 
VINNER ? 


we're 

POPPING 
OUTSIDE FOR 


THERE. YOU SEE. IT'S LIKE 
MARBLE ONLY SOFTER.. 


:THOUGH 
IE’S PUS /, 




HORATIO... 


... HIGC-IN- 
BOTTOM 


RIGHT. I'LL 
LEAVE YOU TWO 
ALONE. YOU MUST 
HAVE LOADS OF 
CATCHING UP 
, TO VO. 


it's the sprouts... 

I MEAN... 


I...UM...LOOK AT ' 
LOVELY MOON... 
RIGHT. YES... 


T'S THE 
MOON ^ 


w 


mi mi 


mm 
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WRETCHED THING-! 


l'V£ GOT THE 
WRONG GLASSES ON. 


' FAVOURTIE . 


IT'S A REAL 
PAIN THIS 
THING 


[ ^/rrtiFgf Pig il TliPi. 

STUPID 

BLOODY THING-/ 


fANTASY 

an escape 

f1?0/v\ ReAl/P' 


LIKE LIBERTYYl 


...Ml can only hope That 
Sally down 1 get her 
memory back,, shed be 
able io prove that Tames 
-falsified the testimony 
that accuses Kicky of 
being the iniin brother of 
Clarckie, the lawyer, T. 
the secret mis t -t, O- O- u 


Lion see, Kidge, I know that 
'Brooke is trying to get at 
me by parading around in 
public on the arm ofCric 


... but yon can't fool me, I 
know Stephanie suspects that 
Duncan's behind the whole 
thing to get Sheila accused 
ofMAOmSS... 


BLOODY 

NWCHINE 


■RIDICULOUS 

INVENTION 


mm A FANTASY. 


A 


mm* 


tadaa! 


ROMANCE FAME 
AND BFFF'AUTY- 

mA! r 


OfiJ/ 


& ROMANICS, FAMS 

H.WA- . ^ 

■ W/fATP 




2 WORDS THAT Ti 


ROMANCE, FAME 
AND BEAUTY 
TA DAH! TA da-ah! 

UKS U0SRTYYY 


- SOME - 
T HAVE > 
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MUM, THIS IS PAUL, 

THE BOY / TOLD YOU ABOUT , 


HEY, IT'S THE VILLAGE 
FA/P TOMOPPOW NIC-HT. 
WILL YOU BE GOING ? 


OH... 

PAUL 


MMrfA 


THE VILLAGE FAIP? SOUNDS 
PEALLY DPEAPY. DO WE 
WEAP CLOGS ? 


MEETING 
SOMEONE? WHAT ? 
WHO7 

I 




I REALLY GREAT 


SORRY, I CAN'T 
JOIN YOU, 

i’m /meeting 

SOMEONE ... 


HO- 

HORATIO 

HIGGINBOTTOM. 


OH RIGHT. 

STUFF YOUR FACE WITH 
THAT GROSS HOR^T/O 

HIG&INBOTTO/A while /> 

STUCK HERE WITH NOTHING 
ELSE TO DO BUT GO TO THE 

CRfiiPVY village fair with 
ALL THE YOKELS! 


NO. BUT 

THINK ABOUT IT. 
A FREE MEAL! 


WHO ON EARTH DOES 
SHE THINK SHE /S? 


RIGHT. 
WELL. 
I'M OFF 


Ft/F/AT ABOUT 
ZICHA&O? 
HAUB TOU TF/OUGF£T, 
ABOUT eiCF/A/S&r/ 


FfOBATIO 


F/IGSIFJBOTTOm 


THAT 


cr&atu££?' 




excuse 
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YOU WATCH HOW 
vn/j ^faw rn mfI 
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: ATTENTION PLEASE. 

I PAPTNEPS FOP A Tf- 
/ITH AMEDEUS AND HI 
MAGIC ACCOPDION... 


WOULD HEP 
LADYSHIP CAPE 


SIMPLE COMMONEP? 


DON'T WOPPY. 
FIND THIS FAIP , 
BIT NAFF TOO... 


ENJOY IT! I DON'T SUPPOSE YOU CAN AFFOPD 
TO EAT IN THIS SOPT OF PLACE WITH WHAT 
YOU EAPN FPOM WPITINC- BOOKS! 


r oooooh! n 


OH PIGHT. 
AND YOU'PE 
CLASSY 


OK. GO FOP IT! FOP DESSt 

CHAMPAGNE! 


... AND THEN M.ADAGASCAP. 
BOY. IS IT STUNNING — BUT 
YOU CAN'T IMAGINE THE 
POVEPTY THE PEOPLE 
LIVE IN... 


YOU KNOW. JUST BECAUSE l'M 
SUCCESSFUL. THAT DOESN'T 
MEAN I'VE FOPC-OTTEN HOW TO 
ENJOY THE SIMPLE THINGS. FOP 
EXAMPLE. ON MY H-WHEEL 

VPIVE. i didn't go fop the 

CHPOME-PLATED WHEELS 


GOOD IDEA. 
OTHEPWISE WE 
MIGHT CHOKE 


IMPRESSED. 


ANOTHER 


W LANC-OUSTINE 

ON A FPESH FOIE 
C-PAS TOAST WITH 
VINTAGE BPANDY 


34 
























they’re 

TURNING OFF 
THE LIGHTS 
NOW 


THAT MUST 
MEAN IT’S 
TIME TO 
LEAVE 


WE CAN DROP IN AT MY PLACE 
AND PICK UP A SWEATER. IT'S JUST 
AROUND THE CORNER 


DID YOU DO 
ALLTHOSE 
PAINTINGS? 


IT USED 
TO BE THE 
BARN. MY 
DAD AND I 
DID IT UP. 


AMAZING 


aren't you a bit 

HUNC- UP ON THE 
SOUTH SEA ISLANDS ? 


YEAH: 

SECRET 

garden! 


it's MY 
BEDROOM 
AND MY 
STUDIO 


AND I ALSO WROTE THE SONG 
THAT GOES WITH ALL THAT ... 
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/ 0; A/t-k-j <4/, r 
•g 

J 0frte6^ 


^ 4 / iwag 'w&'y '* 

Htw cfejiciousfy Mb 
lovely 1** <kk * 
*~*ft*fy bland parade 


It's SO '^ llic 

<%|*f****fc. 


^«afe*ww«rAbl* 
^ the carved wooden Q 0 ^ 

Ending in the sand 
^eep in a majestic sleep 


,tf 

P&<?e 

of *'*»« 


/r ee/ch a deW 
^ tropical Ppd 
'^sweefthe^ 
** envelop* ** 
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ml I’ve put 
vine money 
)thinking... 


Hey, wake up. 
we'-RE AT YOUR 
PLACE 


OH 

RIC-HT. 

HORATIO 

HIGC-IN- 

BOTTOAA 


C woah. 

.ALL THAT WINE. 
I'M ABIT 
TIPSY ... 


MAA..WHAT? 


I AT IS HE ON 
ABOUT? 


So I said to myself Horatio , old 


T AND l 
WHET'S THIS 

HAND doing? 


PHOOEY... I DON'T 
HAVE A CLUE WHAT 
HE'S ON ABOUT... 


down 


THERE YOU GO... 


SLEEPY 




HOWIE 


WARtA 


WHAT 

D/D WE COtAE 
HERE FOR ? 


SWEATER. I 
IaMS GOING 
TO LEND YOU 
A SWEATER 
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%HHhT. 


VRAT. WERE 
VONEEOR. 


LISTEN TO me 
MUMMYKINS... 


YOU'RE MY LITTLE 
MUMMYKINS! 


LET ME GIVE YOU A BIC¬ 
HUG. MUM.I 


KISSYKISSYKISSY! 


WHAT 

ON 

EARTH J 


~IVEGOT 
SOMETHING- IMPORTANT 
i TO TELL YOU.. 


'SMART 
MOVE! I 


CAN^ ' C T A 

/v\U/v\ 

WvAIZUNc-iJA 


W HAT 


imt 


vo 


THIS? 


YOU 


CALL 
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BEING A COSMIC AVENC-ER IS 
NO PROPER PROFESSION 


AH. BUT YOU SHOULD HAVE 
THOUGHT OF THAT BEFORE 


VENERABLE CUSTODIAN 
OF KNOWLEDGE. I FEEL 
AS IF I’M CONSUMED WITH 
AC-ONISING QUESTIONS... 


\ IF YOU HAD BECOME 1 
POSTMISTRESS OF 
THE GALAXY. /IS I 
ADVISED.YOUD HAVE 
A RELIABLE JOB AND 
YOU WOULDN’T BE 
BOTHERING ME WITH 
ALL THIS EXISTENTIAL 
L NONSENSE \ 


EXISTENTIAL 
IN NATURE 


GOOD HEAVENS. 
PRINCE FULC-OR! 


I WONDER 
WHAT SHE 
MEANT BY 
"GOOD-FOR- 
NOTHINC-"? 


AND I WZS JUST ABOUT TO GO 
SEARCHING THE COSMOS FOR YOU! 


BY SATURN! A 
HOLO-DISGUISEI 


drain from her -face, her foot's already 
in the vile usurper's viscous jaw. 


again across the galaxy in 
search of the real Tulgor.. 


I FEEL 
SO GOOD! 


Gxiled to the depths of a black hole and lost, 
Sidera, haunted by agonising existential 
iquestions and suffering a cosmic bout of 
idleness, decides to go and ask the very 
venerable custodian of knowledge... 


Maybe returning to her roots and the venerable ancestor's 
enlightened words ofwidsom would enable her to find her 
beloved, Prince Tutgor 


Sidera leaves the custodian of As she wanders distraught through 

knowledge fueling a bit puzzled... the fields ofZnurt, she comes 

face to face with ‘Prince ~Fulgor... 


Tust like in the movies, they start 
running in slow motion as the suns 






Under the ultra-violet (ays of the 
phosphorescent moon, Sidera and her 
sweetheart are just about to give each 
other a smacking big kiss... 


hJhen suddenly TuIgor s 
image becomes all cloudy ... 


.. .andhe morphs into HPPAUUS, 
the dangerous polymo(fhous 
gastropod. 


Before our heroine's blood has time to Paring to go, Sidera sets off ■ GETTINGON WITHYOURBOOI 
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TAKE GOOD CAKE OF YOURSELF! 


HURRY. 
THE TRAIN'S 
LEAVING 


CIAO. 

GRANDMA 


HEY GUI'S. THERE’S ROOM IN HERE! 


WE’RE C-OINC- HO-OME! 
WERE GOING HO-OME! 


YAHOO! 


1,99 BOTTLES OF' 
BEER HANGING 
VONTHEWALLj 


STAY THERE! 


OES THAT MEAN 

A TRUCE7 


HOOCH 


STEAVY ON. 
VONT JUMP TO 
CONCLUSIONS! 
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WOOO. IT'S 
FUNNY TO 
SEE YOU 
ALL LOVEY 
VOVEY 


MY... MT 
SOFA! 


HOME! 


THE 

PLANTS 
. APE PRY... 


IF YOU ONLY 
KNEW HOW 
MUCH I'VE 
MISSED YOU! 


HOME! 


RIGHT. I'M GOING TO BED. 
k I'M LIKE JET-LAGGED 
^TRO/n THE JOURNEY. 


I VO BELIEVE THAT 
WAS THE BEST MEAL 
IVE EVER EATEN! - 


ME TOO. 
AFTER 3 
WEEKS OF 
CAMP FOOD... 


'NIC-HT! 


NEARLY 
^ DIED u 


YEAH. ANV WHAT MADE IT 
PERFECT WAS THE ABSENCE 
OF BRUSSELS SPROUTS! 


HEY 

RICHARV. 
WHAT ARE YOU 
DOING HERE 
ALREADY. 


ACTUALLY? 
HE SLEPT 
HERE. AND 


SO THAT \[ Na o H N OLD 
/ALANS 

you'll... b 


T DRAT 1 
SHE'S 
ISHOCKED J 
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DO YOU THINK. HE'S 
WHISPERING? SWEET 
NOTHINGS ? 


I HAD LEFT WAS ONE EMERGENCY 
TO BEAT THE FINAL BOSS ... 


AND THEN I MANAGED TO GET ACROSS 
THE LAVA FIELD AND FOUND THE SWORD 
OF DESTINY. WHICH ENABLED ME TO GO 
BACK IN TIME TO SLAY THE ICE DRAGON... 


MMM? ' 


LUCKILY 


TITANIUM 

AKMOUKl 


you seek 

KITES AWAY. 

what’s up? 


KKK 

EH? 

WHAT? 


NOTHING 
I’M FINE. 


.NOTHINC- AT ALL 




















the vv'rd fro" noth ' n ' Vet" „ 
'£ Xt mont ^ Tn,° Ur c ^P/on S j 

rF-iSf^ 


Jioratio 

B.ch- ,... 


ueu. 






d >*A 


Ashes' <JfJ 


O 


Pcv^ KCo 
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Be warned: classroom romances will never work! This 
sitcom opens with dull holidays in prospect (no guys). 
Lou will get tempted to move on from her school crush, 
while Mum faces a “friends reunited” panic. 


LOU! volume 1 won the 2005 Angouleme award 
in the 9-12 yrs category for author Julien Neel. 


Translated by Ros Schwartz seconded by her 
daughter Chloe. 
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